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For ‘‘ The Friend.” 


laters and Memoranda of William Scattergood. 


(Continued from page 338.) 
Sach humbling seasons and fiery baptisms 


as are portrayed in the following letter, are| Jesus Christ our Lord. 


calculated to teach man his own impotency 
and entire dependence upon the one saving, 
everlasting Arm of sufficiency, grace and 
mercy. It is by such chastening diseipline— 
proof of Heavenly love—that the inward eye 
isafresh anointed to seé, and the spiritual 
vision enlarged by Him, who thus bringeth 
the soul into filial subjection and closer union 
with himself; who also leadeth captivity cap- 
tive, and giveth gifts unto men. Hereby also 
is realized the force of the teaching little 
verse, ‘ Prayer answered by crosses :’— 
“These inward trials I employ, 
From self and pride to set thee free, 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 

That thou may’st seek thy all in me.” 

Truly precious, in this relation, are these 
words of the apostle Paul: “ Blessed be God, 
even the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Father of mercies and God of all comfort; 
whocomforteth us in all our tribulation, that 
we may be able to comfort them which are in 
any trouble, by the comfort wherewith we 
ourselves are comforted of God. For as the 
sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our con- 
solation also aboundeth by Christ.” 


To 
“ Philadelphia, 1827. 

My very dear friend, * * * Thy letter 
found me just emerged from a season of the 
greatest darkness and distress, which my 
mind ever experienced; and though it was 
but for a short season, ‘the terrors of death’ 
may be said to have ‘compassed me about.’ 
If could convey to thee, my friend, the agony 
of my soul at that period, thou wouldst, with 
myself, have trembled at the consideration. 
If thou hast ever known a state of mind in 
which every hope, all faith, all vision or re- 
membrance of comfort had departed or was 
hid from thy view ; if thou hast had the ex- 
ceeding sinfulness of sin and the backslidings 
of thy own heart set before thee as it were in 
thelan uage of condemnation, thou canst form 
Some idea of the torrent of feeling that seemed 
threatening to drown my soul in the depths 
of unspeakable perdition. A circumstance in 
Which I feared I had not acted as I ought, led 
me, or rather my mind seemed from that led 
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to take a review of my past life; how I had|that very bitter cups are made sweet in the 
acted my part in relation to my Heavenly |experience of the approbation of a good and 
Father! my many backslidings, and my mul-|kind Father and Friend. 

tiplied deficiencies in the prosecution of my} Vain would it be for me, on such an occa- 
proper duty; and the retrospect was awful sion as this, to undertake to tell all I feel at 
indeed. I am persuaded that words are too/|times in contemplating the ways of “ Heaven's 
feeble to convey the prospect that opened to| Eternal King”—his glorious goodness and his 
my view—eternal misery, with the trembling, |free salvation to the sons of fallen Adam ; and 
horror, and anguish that await those who/blessed be his name in that He hath called 
know not the Lord. All these—their inter-|me, as I humbly trust He has, poor and un- 
minable extent, and the sureness with which | worthy as I am, to be a partaker in the riches 
they follow the impenitent and ungodly soul, |of his unsearchable love. Well, my friend, 
being brought home to myself—left an im-|let us labor more and more to be found watcb- 
pression which, I trust and hope, may never|ing; let us endeavor to walk worthy of the 
be forgotten: because, too, it has brought|vocation wherewith we are called with all 
home to my soul the value, the inestimable |lowliness and meekness ; endeavoring to keep 
value of that mercy and grace which come by |the unity of the Spirit, which is the bond of 
I have always, or at|peace. This will afford us true consolation 
least during my profession of religion, been a|amid all the fluctuating scenes of time ; and 
believer in the doctrines of the atonement,|though many trying conflicts may be our por- 
the mediation and intercession of our blessed | tion, the Lord who is infinite in goodness will 
Redeemer; but never did the truth, ah! the|maintain and support us through all, to the 
necessity, the indispensable necessity of these |praise of his own great and excellent name. 
things, come home with such unspeakable and| Thy remarks upon the subject of waiting 
convincing energy. * * * * * |upon God, thou mayest well suppose met my 

I have gone more into this subject than [| warmest approbation. I have known the 

expected to, but it is one of such infinitely in-|benefit arising from this in times of great 
teresting importance that I trust thou wilt| weakness, as well as when the Sun of Rigbt- 
feel responsively with myself in relation to it.|eousness has arisen with healing in his wings. 
It does appear to me, my dear friend, upon} Yes, my friend, the promise is still to those 
looking seriously into the subject, as if it was| who wait upon the Lord, that they shall re- 
only by a practical and experimental knowl-/new their strength. They shall truly mount 
edge of the things of God in ourselves, that/up with wings as eagles; they shall run and 
a right qualification is found to speak to|not be weary, they shall walk and not faint. 
others of the Divine mysteries of our holy re-| I know not what thou wilt think of this 
ligion. Vain will be all reading even of the|letter, but my heart bas felt full of that 
best of books, or of the best commentaries|affectionate warmth, which breathes ‘ Peace 
upon Holy Scripture ; vain will be all our con-|on earth, and good will towards all men.’ In 
trivings and suppositions of its meaning, ex-|this feeling I must draw towards a conclusion ; 
cept we experience in ourselves those things|and once more bid thee God speed on thy 
which pertain to salvation, and of which we| heavenly journey. 
speak to others. When this is the case we Thy affectionate 
can say, in our measure, with the apostle: : 
‘That which we have heard, which we have 
seen with our eyes, which we have looked 
upon, and our hands have handled of the} * * * 
word of life—that which we have seen and 
heard, declare we unto you.’ 

* ¥* * JT have been prepared to see my- 
self and some of our highly professing people 
in a little different point of view than form- 
erly. I believe that there are testimonies 
given us to bear; and that in a conscientious 
conviction of their truth, we are bound to be 
faithful in their support. But if while pro- 
fessing clearer views of Christianity than 
others, we are found not living up to that pro- 
fession of them, greater will be the condem- 
nation of such in the day of final retribution, 
and greater is the reproach to the Lord’s 
cause. I confess I often feel weak and waver- 
ing in some particulars; and almost wish to 


friend, 
W. Scarreraoop.” 
To E. Comfort. 

“Philada., 8th mo. 17th, 1827. 
I cannot well convey nor present 
to thee, the great variety of solemn, and, to 
me, deeply interesting feelings which have 
been and are continually passing in my mind. 
Indeed I have thought that words could not 
convey them. * * * I know not how these 
things may terminate! whether by a right 
abiding under the refining hand of the Most 
High a vessel may be ee for the Master’s 
use; or whether, as I am sometimes almost 
ready to fear, the work may not be marred 
upon the wheel, and I cast, poor and empty 
and comfortless, as it were, among the lumber 
of the Lord’s house, unprofitable and un- 
worthy. I feel that I stand upon very awful 
ground; and as though, if ever I needed or 
dare claim the prayers of the faithful, I might 
be excused from appearing so much like a fool| now do it. Although the all-sustaining Arm 
in the eyes of the world; but I do at times/has been sensibly near, and although in re- 
feel such living consolation in the belief that'trospect, I may with humility say, that I 
this is the path of duty, that hard things are|have endeavored, according to my measure, 
made easy, and crooked things straight, also|to be found filling up the allotted portion of 
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suffering ; and feel revived in believing, that|/things with noise which we of the West pre- 
the promise is true to us of the present day|fer to do with quietness. Our talking seems 
as it was of old: ‘As thy day, so shall thy| painfully low and still to them, as theirs seems 
painfully loud and noisy to us. 

I have felt very affectionately solicitous,|tals are not very much beyond the ordinary 
that in the prosecution of the solemn engage-| Italians in that respect-—S. S. Times. 


strength be.’ 


ment which we bave entered upon,* and 
which involves, as I believe, consequences of 
the highest importance both to our present 
and future well being, that we might experi- 
ence the hand of the Lord to be near, and 
also a being built upon the everlasting foun- 
dation individually ; and so find true unity in 
the bond of peace. There is nothing short of 
this can give any true stability to our love, 
or firmness and comfort in our connexion to- 
gether. But in this, and under the uniting 
yower of Divine love, we feeling that our 
Revrants Father bath truly joined us to- 
gether, shall become one flesh ; and under this 
feeling can travel onward through time, with 
the sweet evidences of His tender care and 
regard for us. 

Many and various are the turnings and 
overturnings, the cbbings and flowings, which 
we have to experience. At seasons we may 
be enabled to partake of the sensible evidences 
of our Heavenly Father's love in a remark- 
able manner; while at others, his presence 
may be veiled, and our souls planged into the 
very pit of sorrow and conflict. To be en- 
abled at such scasons feelingly to support one 
another, and strengthen each other in the 
most holy faith, seems to me, as a very promi- 
nent and important feature in our earthly 
connexions. Then, although the storms and 
tempests of time may beat and rage, our 
hearts being from time to time replenished 
with living virtue from the fountain of all ex- 
cellency, we shall be prepared to soar above 
the little trials of mutability, having our 
eyes fixed upon that period when we shall be 
united to and centered in the Source from 
whence we sprung. Let us cultivate, there- 
fore, those sentiments which, from season to 
season have been begotten in our hearts, 
whereby we shall be led to trust in Him ‘who, 
(to use John Woolman’s words) is greater 
than earthly princes ;’ and whose tender com- 
passion is extended to all the workmanship 
of his bands. It is well remarked by the same 
excellent and devoted man, that ‘the care of 
the Almighty Creator for bis creatures, far ex- 
ceeds that of the most tender earthly parent.’ 
And I believe, however prone to misgiving 
and doubt myself, that He continues from 
generation to generation to be the support 
and strength of his children and people, in all 
their varied trials and difficulties. 

With truth and sincerity I again salute 
thee, in a feeling of the most unfeigned love ; 
and remain thy faithful friend, we” 

(To be continued.) 


a 
aS 
2 





The prayer, or praying, of the Orientals is 
not usually very noisy, but their reading is a 
continual sound. They study aloud, read 
their sacred books’ aloud, and rehearse their 
lessons aloud, to an extent that is not seen 
among the Occidentals, nor enjoyed by an 
Occidental listener. When there are many 
together, the babel is astonishing. The idea 
that it might disturb any one never enters 
their -heads. But the Orientals do many 





* William ented was married to Elizabeth, 
daughter of John and Ann Comfort, of Solebury, Penn- 
sylvania, on the 13th of Fifth mo. 1828, 


years! that is more than the lifetime of a gen- 
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when they are placed before us, do not know 
the exquisite delight of those who enjg ry 
feast beforehand by witnessing its Preparg. 
tion. This is one of the things which giyg 
keen a zest to gypsy life, and which civiligga 
folk try to imitate in a poor way by gettip 
upa picnic. They find that the same 
tastes much better when a whole party amy 
sitting on the grass under a tree, than igi, 
were served on atable. This free outdoop 
life our Arabs have every day, and their eyep. 
ing meal is one prolonged enjoyment from 
the time the camp-fire is blazing.” ¥; 
“As we were getting farther north, th 
country was not so utterly uninhabited 
eration. In that time old men died, and) Now and then we descried in the distance g 
young men grew old; wives and children) party of Bedaween, mounted on their camel, 
were buried in the sands of the desert. What)coming towards us at full speed. As 
a trial for the wisdom and the firmness of|came up out of the horizon, like ships out 
their great leader to keep any control of mil-|the sea, Dr. Post would exclaim *T 
lions of people, who were at times almost|come the Midianites!’ for indeed I suppog 
starving, and often in a state of mutiny!) these men of the desert, in race, and costume 
Moses himself was sometimes ready to des-|as in the beasts they rode, were not very un 
pair! but he withdrew into the wilderness,|like the Midianites who bought Joseph of bis 
and alone he knelt upon the rocks or sands,|brethren and sold him into Egypt. We me 
and cried to Heaven for help, and then re-|also several parties of the Tawarah triber 
turned, with new courage in his heart, to in-|turning from Gaza, loaded with grain, two 
spire the faint and strengthen the weak, and/ sacks to acamel, each sack containing several 
to lead them on, until at last he brought them|bushels. Their appearance was such as we 
to the Promised Land. | suppose that of the sons of Jacob to ha 
“ We camped in the Wady el Arish. It was been when they went down into Egypt t 
a bitter night. The wind blew so that we|buy corn. Probably they took the old caravan 
feared it would blow down our tents, and the! route from Syria to Egypt—a journey that 
men had tokeepa sharp lookout, drivinginthe|need not have taken more time than thé 
tent-pins to‘ hold them fast. At the same! twenty-fourdays now required for the camel's 
time the temperature was almost freezing.| pace from Sinai to Gaza and back again. 
The same lime-stone surface which reflects the} “It is one of the chief pleasures of this 
sun by day, radiates the heat rapidly as soon) desert travelling, that it brings before us go 
as the sun goes down; so that while the vividly the mode of life of patriarchal times: 
days are very hot, the nights are very cold.| for the world does not change on the desert, 
We have to wrap ourselves up warmly, pil-/and men live now as they lived thousands of 
ing blankets and over-coats upon our camp-|years ago. Abraham was a sheikh—notin 
beds, and then are sometimes almost frozen.|character like the one from whom we bave 
Yet while it required our utmost efforts,even just parted, but in appearance perhaps not 
under shelter, to keep our blood stiring, the unlike a sheikh who may be seen now and 
Arabs slept in the open air, with only their! then, aged and venerable, with long and 
thin covering, and such warmth as they)snowy beard falling on his breast. He wass 
might get from their camp-fires.” prince of the desert, rich in camels and asses, 
“The camp-fire is the delight of the Beda-!and flocks and herds, and men-servants and 
ween. No sooner are our tents pitched, and|maid-servants. The custom by which be 
our wants attended to, and the camels fed,|held his servants is the same which exists 
than the men scatter about, pulling up little)day. One of the men that accompanied m 
shrubs and brushwood that grow on the|from Nukhl was a black who belonged to bis 
desert, which make a quick fire. These they} sheikh—yet not a slave, as the dragoman wa 
pile on until the ground is thoroughly)careful to explain, but ‘a servant born in bis 
heated, and they have a glowing bed of coals.| house,’ and entitled by usage, if not by writ 
Meanwhile one of the Arabs pours out of ajten law, to certain privileges, which date 
sack perhaps a peck of meal upon a piece of|from the earliest times.” 
coarse cloth, much the worse for wear, and| H. M. Field describes the Bedaween of the 
adding a little water and salt, kneads it into|Sinai Peninsula as a light-hearted, tho 
a dough, which, when of the proper consist-|less race, who proved reliable and faithfuls 
ency, is flattened out like a huge pancake,| guides and attendants. 
looking very much like the chipatties in| “Tbe Arab knows the desert as the India 
India. Then the bed of coals is raked open,|knows the forest. Indeed he is made fi 
and the cake laid carefully upon it, and the;the desert as truly as the camel. His 
glowing ashes raked over it. While this is|pbysique fits him for long marches. ‘” 
going on, observe the faces of the Arabs echy is light and his step is springy, yeth® 
gathered around the fire! Every step of the|has not even shoes on his feet. The sole 
process is watched with great interest. How/tection to the foot when going over the der 
their eyes glisten in the firelight. Talk of a/sands, or even jagged rocks, is a pair of sa 
dinner prepared by a French cook ; itisnothing|dals so thin that | wondered how he cou 
to the feast of these children of the desert, to|}keep them on. Yet thus shod, or even with 
which they come with appetites sharpened|bare feet, he will spring up the rocks like# 
by hunger. As I watch them night after|goat, or climb to the top of the hi 
night, I think how much more they enjoy|mountain. It is true he goes in very i 
their supper than we do ours, since they have|marching order. His limbs are naked, 


Yet the Orien- 





For ‘* The Friend,” 


On the Desert. 


(Continued from page 340.) 
THE BEDAWEEN OF THE DESERT. 
“Tn reading the story of their wanderings, 
we wonder not that they often fainted, and 
that their hearts died Within them. Forty 








the pleasure of preparing it as well as-of eat-| he carries not an ounce of superfluous fleshon 
ing it. We, who partake of our meals only|his bones. In all my acquaintances with thé 
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Bedaween, I never saw one that was fat like 
a negro. His only garments are a cotton 
shirt, and a sort of overall of coarse hair- 
doth which serves the double purpose of a 
gloak by day and a coverlid by night.” 

On their journey, as they were resting 
at noon, “there rode up on his camel an 
Arab of somewhat commanding appearance, 
whom our dragoman instantly recognized 
and announced as the Sheikh of all the Beda- 
ween of Sinai. He wore no sign of his rank 
except a red silk tunic, and yet he is held in 
awe throughout the Peninsula, and has 
among these wild tribes an almost unlimited 
guthority. Of course we could not be want- 
ing in proper respect to such a guest. Not 
to be outdone by Oriental hospitality, we 
begged him to alight and partake of our re- 

t—an invitation which he did not wait to 
cove repeated. To tell the truth, he seemed 
tobe blessed with a comfortable appetite, and 
made no objection to the quality of our fare. 
After he had feasted to bis heart’s content, 
and while he still sat on our outspread rugs, 
with his legs curled under him like a Grand 
Turk, and was smoking bis pipe, it occurred 
to me, with true editorial instinct, that it 
would be a good opportunity to ‘interview’ 
him.” 

From this Sheikb he learned that among 
the Arabs a maiden has nothing whatever to 
say in regard to her marriage, being subject 
in all things to the authority of her parents. 
She does not even see the man whom they 
have chosen for her, or look upon his face 
until the affair is settled, when she is carried 
veiled to his tent, and then for the first time 
may uncover her face, and see before her her 
husband. 

“And how are these arrangements made ?” 

“Ifa ian of the tribe applies for the hand 
of a woman, he makes a bargain as if he were 


come around to beg, mounted on a brood 


prefer his request for alms, and who pleaded 
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to sight by removing a cataract from his/disposed to try and to question all things; 
eye, and who was yet too poor to buy himself}so much so, that, in the strong language of 
a pair of spectacles ; and yet neither his pov-|Paul, the Athenians passed their time in 
erty nor his-‘rags could make him forget the|nothing else but hearing or telling some 
blood that flowed in his veins. No scion of ajnew thing; and it was this curiosity which 
royal house could be more proud of his kingly |prompted them to hear what Paul had to 
birth. In other cases he had known emirs|say. Their researches, too, were extensive, 
who were regular tramps. One such used to/for they had an altar inscribed to the un- 
known God. They were forced to believe 
that there was some Almighty power which 
made and sustained the universe, but the 
power was to them unknown ; and they were 
told that they were too superstitious ; yet the 
language to these was simple; such as,—be- 
lieve in the light, walk in the light, whatever 
maketh manifest is light, bring your deeds to 
the light, believe in the Lord Jesus. It was 
not necessary that they should be learned in 
theological reading and controversies; no 
hard doctrinal points were proposed to them, 
but simple obedience to that light and grace 
made manifest in the heart of man. And the 
language of our Lord to his immediate follow- 
ers,those whoin his name had worked miracles, 
had healed the sick, raised the dead, and cast 
out devils, was beautifully simple; showing 
them their weakness, as poor, fallen, helpless 
creatures. “ What I say unto you, I say unto 
all, watch.” And yet we find for our warn- 
ing and instruction, that one of these his 
followers, denied his knowledge of Him, even 
in the presence of his Lordand Master. While 
Iam engaged in preaching the gospel unto 
others, and endeavoring as much asin melies 
to turn your attention to the alune Rock of 
safety and strength, I feel my own weakness; 
I feel, dear friends, that I stand on a sea of 
glass mingled with fire; I feel many times 
poor and helpless, occupied with unprofitable 
thoughts, and, in vain endeavoring to disen- 


mare worth a hundred and fifty pounds! He 
had a servant with him, whom he sent in to 


the high rank of his master as a reason why 
he could not work. To judge from the tone 
of both master and servant, it was an honor 
conferred on the giver that he might bestow 
his charity on one of such long and proud 
descent.” 

(To be continued.) 
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For ‘‘ The Friend.” 
Gather the Fragments. 


The following interesting reminiscence of 
Samuel Bettle, Sr., was sent by a Friend, now 
about eighty-five years of age. It is very 
true, as he states, that there are few remain- 
ing who heard the earnest pleadings of the 
Lord’s servant, nearly sixty years ago; but 
the practical advice then given is still worthy 
to be observed, and I hope some of its readers 
may so profit thereby, as to be able to say: 
“he being dead, yet speaketh to us.” 

J. W. 


The following was delivered by Samuel 
Bettle, Sr., in the old Meeting-house, at Me- 
rion, on First-day, 11th mo. 16th, 1823: S. B. 
opened his discourse with a query, which had 
rested on his mind since his silent sitting 
amongst us, whether in any case worship 
could be acceptably performed unto God un- 
less the mind was previously prepared by the| gage my mind from them, forced to acknowl- 
aid of the divine Spirit. He concluded that|/edge that I am a poor creature; Lord, have 


buying a sword or a gun. The father ex-lit could not; that a previous preparation of 
pects compensation, which varies according|heart was absolutely necessary in order to 
to the wealth of bridegroom and the rank ofjoffer an acceptable offering unto the one eter- 
the bride. The price is generally reckoned,|nal and invisible God; and that our blessed 
notin money, but in camels, which consti-|Redeemer had pointed out the way in which’ 
tute almost the only wealth of the desert.|the qualification might be obtained, “ Where 
Ifthe suitor be one of the maiden’s own rela- 
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tives or near friends, a single camel may be 
asufficient compensation, where two camels 
would be expected from a stranger.” 

“In fixing the value of a bride, I suppose 
chief regard is paid to beauty ?” 

“Not at all. Beauty scarcely enters into 
the account. The supreme consideration is 
the rank of her family. The Arabs are very 
proud of their family, and she who can boast 
of belonging to the first of her tribe is more 
prized than she who is only fair to look 
upon.” 

“This took me quite by surprise. I could 
not understand how the consideration of rank 
could have place among these barefooted 
children of the desert. They all seemed to 
me to stand on a common level of poverty. 
It was like an aristocracy among beggars. 
But Dr. Post assured me that it. was so— 
that distinctions of rank are as marked 
among them as in the nobility of any coun- 
try in Europe. He said the Arab families 
traced back their line through generations, 
and were proud of their long descent—a 
pride which survived even in the lowest de- 

ree of worldly estate. He had had among 
is patients a descendant of the great Sala- 
din, who fought with Richard Ceeur de Lion ; 
&man who was blind, and whom he restored 


two or three are-gathered together in my 
name, there am I in the midst.” 

Our minds, he said, were variously occu- 
pied when convened together, but it did not 
require great depth in religion to comprehend 
that, when met together, a short mental 
prayer, an aspiration or sigh unto God, was 
accepted as worship; and though many be- 
setting temptations hindered us from ap- 
proaching in the manner we wished, yet the 
Object of worship regarded the heart—the sin- 
cerity of the desire. He instanced the proud 
Pharisee, who dared to offer his good deeds 


to the Holy and Invisible One, as an act of 


worship ; and thanked, yea arrogantly thank- 
ed God, that he was not as that poor Publi- 


pity on me! 

Ah, friends, in such a state as this there is 
no room for little bickerings and disputes ; no 
room for the loftiness of man’s proud heart; 
but rather, a prayer for the daily bread ; and 
may it be reverently adopted, “Our Father,” 
&c. Our Lord has made it a standing con- 
dition, that if we forgive not men their tres- 
passes neither will our Heavenly Father for- 
give us our trespasses. We should have no 
room for any thing but Divine universal love 
without distinction. 

How did he press the consideration of these 
subjects upon the minds of all present, more 
especially the young and rising generation; 
affectionately and tenderly recommending 
them, since good and evil were set before 
them, to choose the good and thus be pre- 
paring for the last day! He wished all to 
adopt the practice of drawing near to God 
every morning, and thus reviewing the actions 
of the day which was past; thanking Him 


can, who, standing at a distance, sensible of|for his protecting care during the night hours 


his own weakness and unworthiness, scarcely 
dared to lift up his eyes, and instead of the 
pompous language of pharisaical righteous- 
ness, could only smite on his breast and say, 
“God be merciful to me a sinner.” I could, 
said he, follow him to his house, and see in 
his conduct that the answer of peace had 
been bestowed upon him and received with 
meekness and humility. 


of rest; and craving his help to meet the 
various temptations and occurrences of the 
coming day. This silent introversion might 
not always be of the most agreeable kind, 
but perhaps as profitable and instructive. It 
migbt occur to the mind, and naturally would 
—“what was I doing yesterday?” It might 
be, I was at meeting, and my mind very un- 
suitably occupied for the occasion. Perhaps 


He mentioned the simple language in which|I was visiting, and drawn into lightness. 
the truths of the gospel were promulgated.| And, knowing this, we should acknowledge, 
Those times were dark times, yet they were|Lord help me for the time to come! for- 
times in which men were seeking after trutb,|give me, for I am a poor creature ; I have 








348 





no might of my own! This being a daily 
occupation, and a continual care arising that 
the account might be kept clear, day after 
day would pass as wave rolls on wave, till 
we were borne to the everlasting shores of 
eternity. It behoves us to be wise and con- 
sider our latter end; to consider the exam- 
ple of our dear Lord who, tempted in the 
wilderness, passed whole nights in prayer 
unto God, the Father. The sea shore, the 


THE FRIEND. 
you not tell me it was so beautiful?” 


to tell you my dear, but the words wouldn’t 
make you understand.” Precisely; and so 
withal, is it with the Christian when he at- 
tempts to tell what is the joy unspeakable and 
full of glory, the peace of God that passeth 
understanding, the love of God shed abroad 
in the heart by the Holy Ghost, and what is 


The 
mother bursting into tears, replied: “I : 


mountain and the garden were witnesses to|for whom he would, if necessary, joyfully suf- 


his devotion, recorded for our example. 
this manner should we be prepared to join the 
hundred and forty-four thousand of the re- 
deemed of Israel, who stand on the sea of 
glass mingled with fire, ascribing all the 
praise, the honor, and the glory, unto the 
Lamb, forever and ever. 

After the sermon he knelt down to pray. 
My heart was tender, my eyes overflowed, 
and my spirit was in unison with his in the 
work of prayer, thanksgiving and praise. His 
prayer I cannot attempt to fully put on paper, 
but it was on this wise: 

“QO, thou celestial Spirit, who of old didst 
rest between the cherubim, redeem and sanc- 
tify our bearts more and more; take away 
these hearts of stone, and give us hearts of 
flesh ; teach us as little children to call thee 
Father, and to render obedience to thy law ; 
bring home those who are now wandering 
from thy fold of rest and peace ; and let their 
steps be again with the flocks of thy com- 
panions. Strengthen the aged, and those 
who in a long course of life have acknowledg- 
ed thee for their Lord ; leave them notin their 
grey hairs; but be with them, and be their 
Rock for ever. Draw the young and rising 
generation to see thy glory revealed in Christ; 
show them the veil of the temple rent from 
top to bottom ; and disclose to their view the 
richness, the mercy and the magnitude of re- 
demption through Him. Finally, precious 
and adored Jehovah, give us unitedly to 
rejoice in the assembly of the blessed before 
thy throne ; where we may sing hallelujah! 


hallelujah! to Thee, and the Lamb for ever-|- 


more, amen.” 

There are not many left that heard how he 
pleaded with all present to choose the Lord 
for their portion, and not toseek great things 
for themselves, but to endeavor to keepin the 
straight and narrow way that leads to peace 
and happiness. 


Joy Unspeakable.—A good story is told of a 
little blind child who once had a surgical op- 
eration performed that resulted in restoring 
her tosight. The occulist had skilfully pared 
off the integument which had prevented the 
light from passing through to the retina, and 
then the eyes were bandaged for awhile, until 
the wounded parts should be somewhat healed. 
At length the hour arrived when the band- 
age, which had from time to time been par- 
tially and temporarily removed, was to be re- 
moved altogether. Ah! what a moment of 
supreme interest and anxiety to all her friends, 
but more especially to the little patient her- 
self, who as yet, had never seen. This child, 
when her eyes could bear the light, and she 
was permitted by her kind physician to open 
them, and for the first time to look out upon 
all the beauty there was around her, realizing 
indeed, as no words could ever show, “that 
the light is truly sweet, and that it is a pleas- 
ant thing for the eyes to behold the sun,” 
cried out with delight: “Oh, mother, why did 


In| fer the loss of all things.— Baptist Weekly. 





Selected. 


“DOUBT NOT.” 


When the day of life is dreary, 

And when gloom thy course enshrouds— 
When thy steps are faint and weary, 

And thy spirit dark with clouds, 
Steadfast still in thy well-doing, 

Let thy soul forget the past— 
Steadfast still, the right pursuing, 

Doubt not! joy shall come at last. 


Striving still, and onward pressing, 
Seek not future years to know, 
But deserve the wished-for blessing, 
It will come, though it be slow ; 
Though éach year but bring thee sadness, 
And thy youth be fleeting fast, 
There'll be time enough for gladness— 
Doubt not! joy shall come at last ! 


His fond eye is watching o’er thee— 
His strong arm shall be thy guard— 
Duty’s path is straight before thee, 
It will lead to thy reward. 
By thy ills thy faith made stronger, 
Mould thy future by the past— 
Hope thou on a little longer ! 
Doubt not! joy shall come at last !” 





Selected 
WASHED ASHORE. 
To-night there is a storm at sea; 
I hear the breakers roar ; 
These comes across the grassy lea 
The thunder of the shore, 
And pity burns within my soul 
For those upon the deep. 
Kind Saviour Christ, do thou control 
The waves, and bid them sleep ! 


A week ago, one walked alone 
Across yon sandy beach, 
And close beside a rocky stone, 
Out of the billows’ reach, 
He found, washed up’mid weeds and shells, 
These letters, stained and worn— 
Sad records of some heart that dwells 
All lonely and forlorn. 


Some sad-eyed woman dwells remote 
From the tempestuous sea, 

And months ago these letters wrote— 
An aching heart had she; 

Her sailor-husband far away 
Bore in his faithful breast 

Those lines of hers which speak to-day 
Of home, and love, and rest. 


She tells him of her lonely life, 
And how she prays that he 

May not forget his loving wife 
While on the stormy sea ; 

And how she asks that God would keep 
His vessel from all ill, 

And, as of old, make winds to sleep, 
And furious waves be still. 


Alas! a schooner on our shore, 
By stormy billows tossed, 
Went down amid the tempest’s roar, 
And every soul was lost! 
So still, a woman, heavy-eyed, 
May wait in hope at home 
For him whom neither wind nor tide 
Shall help across the foam. 
* * * * * * 
Ah, me! the wind blows loud to-night, 
Christ save poor souls at sea! 
Burn brightly every beacon-light 
Wherever ships may be. 
—Chambers’ Journal. 


the excellency of the knowledge of that Christ 






THE SUGAR MAPLES. 


Along the vale and o’er the hill 
I see a blue and smoky haze ; 
The afternoons are warm and still, 
And presage longer, warmer days, 
The blue jay on the sumach bough, 
Is screaming with discordant note ; 
The pheebe bird arouses now 
The longing heart with trembling throat, 


The hills are peeping through the snow, 
And buried fences greet the view; 

On bare, brown knolls, squaw-berries grow, 
Or tiny snow-flowers flaunt in blue, 

The fresh, new earth now scents the gale, 
As, rising from her sepulcher, 

She casts aside her snowy veil, 
And greets her train, who wait for her. 


? 


Now stands the drowsy team asleep 
Before the bucket-laden sleigh, 
While sinks the cruel steel full deep 
To draw the crystal sap away: 
The steady drip from the wooden lip 
Makes music in the soft spring air, 
And soon the laden buckets tip 
And waste the nectar rich and rare. 


Anon the pungent smoke-wreaths rise 
Around the kettle’s tossing surge ; 
Hale youths attend the sacrifice, 
And high the flames with fagots urge. 
O transmutation wondrous sweet ! 
That steals the blood of bare brown trees, 
And in the crackling flames and heat 
Has power those golden grains to seize! 


O vanished youth! O balmy days! 
The odors rise of early flowers, 
I see again through smoky haze 
The picture of those fleeting hours; 
I bear again the wild halloo 
Of boys long silent in the tomb; 
The fitful camp-fire brings to view 
Glad faces from the outer gloom. 


They tell of an eternal spring 
Forever bright with springing flowers, 
Where morning is an endless ring, 
Existence knows not passing hours. 
It may be that the flames of strife 
Have stored for us some sweets away; 
Or, frozen drifts of earthly life 
May yield for us a brighter day. 





For ‘‘ The Friend,” 


Incidents and Reflections. 


DREAMS. 


Some persons pay a superstitious respect 
to dreams, which are but the unbalanced and 
unrestrained operation of the mind when the 
controlling power of reason is wholly or par 
tially at rest. Yet there is abundant evidence 
that it does please the Almighty Dispenserof 
wisdom, sometimes to speak to man in thé 
vision of the night, when the head is reclaa 
in slumber. Such dreams are accompani 
in the waking hours which follow, with af 
impression that a lesson is to be learned from 
them; and have often been a means of con 
veying instruction, warning, or comfort. 

n the life of Geraldine Hooper of England, 
such a dream is related, which produced 80 
strong an effect on her as to make her ill for 
a week afterwards. She thus described it. 

“T dreamt that I was standing on the ed 
of a magnificent cliff, overhanging a lov t 
lake. While I was admiring its beauty, 
heard a voice as if coming up from the depths 
of the lake, saying, ‘ Don’t come near this lake, 
death lies here.’ Hearing the sound of voices 
behind me, I turned and saw a large con 
course of people coming up the steep incline 
of a een road which led on to the cliff. I 
rushed towards them, crying with a loud 
voice, ‘Don’t go near the lake, don’t go neat 
the lake, death lies there.’ Some attended to 
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my earnest entreaty and turned back ; others 
halted for 2 moment and passed on. I ran 
forward and again entreated them to stop. 
One of the foremost, a young woman whom 
[knew well, said, ‘Ob, one step more and then 
[ will turn back!’ She and a group of giddy 
companions went on, and I saw them all fall 
over the cliff into the deadly lake. I cried 
aloud for a boat, but no boat was visible. I 
found a rope, but it was not long enough ; and 
as I stood watching in breathless agony, | 
heard the voice of the young ringleader, as 
she sunk beneath the waters, exclaiming in 
anguish and despair, ‘One step more, one step 
more, and my soul is lost! lost for ever!’ The 
words were repeated twice, and she sunk to 
rise no more!” 

Inthe Philadelphia Methodist, within a few 
ears, an account was published by Joseph 
Sen of a member of the congregation with 
which he was connected, who had been awak- 
ened to a sense of her condition by a remark- 
able dream, and who became an exemplary 
and devoted Christian. She dreamed a man 
of remarkable beauty and heavenliness, dress- 
ed in purest white, came to her, and said he 
had come to take her along with him. Im- 
mediately he began to ascend, and she, as 
though attracted by a magnet, began to follow 
without effort. They seemed to ascend in the 
air, and after they had proceeded for a con- 
siderable distance, she heard in the distance 
the most enchanting music. She listened, 
and asked her attendant what the music was. 
He answered, “The song of the heavenly 
host.” She desired him to take her nearer. 
“No,” said he, “you are not prepared for 
that.” He then began to descend, she still 
being attracted as before. They went down, 
down, as though into a deep, dark pit, until 
they came to what appeared like a trap door, 
which flew open as they approached, when 
she heard the most awful groans and lamen- 
tations, where there was, as il were a sea of 
flame. She saw several walking amid the 
flames, who appeared to be in the greatest 
agony, yet unconsumed. Among them was 
a tall man, wrapped in a large cloak, who 
seemed to be walking to and fro, and every 
time he approached them he gnashed his 
teeth. She asked her guide what was the 
matter with this man. He told her to ask 
him when he came near. When he came near 
again she asked him the cause of his agony, 
when he suddenly opened his cloak, and his 
whole person was as though it was a blazing 
farnace of fire. She asked her guide what 
place that was. “The place,” said he, “for 
which you are prepared and to which you 
soon will go unless you change your life.” 
Terrified beyond description, she begged bim 
to take her away from that awful place, and 
in her agony, and effort to escape, she awaked. 

Such was the effect of the dream upon her, 
that she yielded to the heavenly visitation 
and was enabled, by the grace of God, to 
deny all her former evil works and to live 
soberly, righteously and godly. Well was it 
for her that she experienced this change 
while in health—for, years after, being un- 
well, she called at her physician’s office for 
advice and medicine, and while he was pre- 






















































something falling, and turned to see the cause, 
and there she lay insensible on the floor, and 
in a few minutes she had passed away. 

In the Illustrated Christian Weekly, there is 
published, by John E. Edwards, an account 












paring the medicine, he heard a noise as of| dissipation. 


THE FRIEND. 


of a very remarkable dream of a woman who 
lived at Petersburg, Va., and who is described 
as a woman of more than ordinary intelli- 
gence. The writer says: 

“ She was a married woman, and the mother 
of four children at the time of the occurrence 
of the incident which I now relate. The 
writer received the story from her own lips 
before she was called away from earth. She 
died at an advanced age, having adorned her 
Christian profession by a life of exemplary 

iety. 

Martha, her eldest child, was a beautiful 

girl, at the time referred to, being about four- 
teen years of age. She was her mother’s idol, 
though her mother was unconscious of the 
fact. Handsome in person, sweet in disposi- 
tion, gentle in her manners, and withal de- 
votedly attached to her mother, she occupied 
a supreme place in ber affections. Just as she 
was verging on womanhood she was taken 
ill, and gradually grew from bad to worse. 
The most assiduous care in the way of nurs- 
ing and the most constant attention of the 
skilful physician failed to arrest the disease. 
The mother was frantic in her grief as it be- 
came apparent that Martha must die. Amid 
all, the sweet girl was calm, patient and re- 
signed. At last the death-angel came and 
released the wan and wasted sufferer from 
the grasp of disease. 
. The mother was positively inconsolable. 
Nothing could allay the bitter anguish of her 
broken heart. She lost her appetite, refused 
to take her food, sleep deserted her pillow, 
and gradually she wasted away almost toa 
skeleton. She wept until she had no more 
tears to weep. Her friends exhausted every 
device to divert her mind from the painful 
subject. It seemed she must waste away 
and die. 

in this state of mind, late one night, she 





shrivelled cheek. 





she related the vision to me, a bright and 





light, appeared to her, and, in a sweet and 
winning voice, tenderly asked. 

“ Would you see Martha?” 

Instantly she responded, 


fell asleep, with a few stray tear-drops on her 
Her sleep was fitful for a 
while, and then she fell into a profound slum- 
ber, and sleoping she dreamed. Suddenly, as 


beautiful angel, clothed in the habiliments of|be acquitted in the Divine sight. 


“Yes; above all things in the universe, I 


would see her.” 


| “Then follow me,” said the heavenly vis- 


itant. 


She arose and followed her guide without a 
Presently a stately 
and magnificent edifice greeted her wonder- 


word of further inquiry. 


ing and half-bewildered gaze. The door o 


entrance was open. 


he would lead her. 


to her astonished gaze. There was a throng o 


excited revellers in the midst of bacchanalian 
excesses, flushed with wine, and presenting a 
revolting scene of debauchery and worldly 
The angel pointed his white 
index finger at the most conspicuous figure 
in the group, the one who led the dance and 
was most boisterous in the mirth and festive 
glee, and then turning his eye on the mother, 


said, 


She ascended the steps 
and entered the resounding hall, followed 
closely behind the angel, not knowing whither 
Without even casting a 
glance behind or saying a word, suddenly the 
angel paused and with his ethereal finger 
touched a secret spring. Noiselessly a door 
swung wide open and revealed the inmates 
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“There is Martha, behold her.” 

The mother passionately exclaimed, 

“ No, no! that is not Martha! I was raising 
her for God, and for hischurcb, and for heaven. 
That is not Martha.” 

“So you thought,” responded the angel in 
tenderest accents; “but she was your idol. 
You could deny her nothing. That is what 
she would have been.” 

The door closed. 

“ Follow me,” said the angel. 

She followed with a palpitating heart. Her 
mind was filled with anxious and painful 
thought. The angel paused and again touched 
a secret spring, and the door flew open as if 
on golden hinges. Before her enraptured 
eyes there was displayed a vast multitude of 
the most resplendent forms she had ever con- 
ceived of in human mold. Brows of lustrous 
beauty, faces radiant with supernal light, 
voices sweetly modulated, and all enrobed in 
spotless white. Not a trace of sorrow was 
on any face. It was heaven, and the angel, 
pointing to the joyous and happy throng, 
said, turning his glad eye on the mother, 

“ There is Martha as she is.” 

The dreamer awoke, but awoke from that 
dream in unutterable ecstasy—she awoke 
praising’ God. And in relating this dream 
she said to the writer, “ Dream though it was, 
to me it was an apocalypse. I brushed away 
my tears. My heart was relieved of its sor- 
row, and I now believe, and I have long be- 
lieved, that Martha’s death was best for her 
and best for her mother.” 

For “‘ The Friend.” 

“ Gather up the Fragments” in the 41st No. 
of “The Friend,” was very consoling to my 
mind. No doubt it is necessary for all to 
watch the stepping-stones in all their religious 
duties, remembering their own weaknesses, 
before they go about to heal others. 

It is a very trying time to the poor mes- 
sengers, to preach the gospel in that plain- 
ness and authority which Truth requires, and 
in which alone the servant of the Lord will 
Some are 
unfaithful, and when they are plainly dealt 
with by a minister, they begin to find fault, 
though not to his face, and pick at his weak- 
nesses, instead of resting under the reproof 
of instruction and weighing the matter by 
that unerring evidence that accompanies the 
labors of a truly baptized minister, reaching 
to the conscience by the Divine healing power 
which brings all our deeds to this light that 
we may see whether they are wrought in 
God. And really, if they are not, it is time 
for us to stand still and ponder the things 
spoken, and see if we are guilty in any of the 
items enumerated ; and if so, it is safest to be 
quiet, and not begin to justify ourselves with, 
“T believe the doctrine and endeavor to prac- 
tise it,” when the endeavor is an entire failure. 
How lamentably is this the case in tale-bear- 
ing and detraction. <A person given to this 
vice will talk about and speak evil of others ; 
and it spreads from one to another. This is 
not according to the Divine injunction: “If 
thou hast aught against thy brother, go to 
him alone and tell him of his fault. If he 
hear thee, thou bast gained thy brother.” If 
this were practised in all cases, how many 
misunderstandings would be settled, the unity 
preserved, and a growth in the truth be wit- 
nessed! Our Lord and Saviour is the only 
justifier that will avail us anything. We may 
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THE FRIEND. 











justify ourselves, or one another, but it will|never know of being filled with heavenly food,| A Wise Choice.—A man while Sitting stain Ne’ 
; e as filthy rags, when weighed in the balance. |nor of being turned from darkness to light ;}dinner table with his family, had these: 50,000 las 
B Let us be tender of ministers, and all others.|nor from the power that Satan has in our|said to him by his son, a lad of eleven y the same at 
All have good qualities, and some of us have|hearts, to the power of God there, unless|‘ Father, I have been thinking, if I could hag, jg used in W") 

“old snags and crooked limbs,” and if they|we witness repentance from dead works,jone single wish of mine, what I wow ; eontributed 

are healed it is all of the mercy of God injand faith towards our Lord Jesus Christ.|choose.” > Immoral: 

Christ Jesus. These “old snags and crooked|And as we have a living faith in Him, and| “To give you a better chance,” said the ters’ meet! 

limbs” are sometimes healed, and left to ap-|are led by Him, we become his sons, and He|father, “suppose the allowance be ine a resolutiot 

ear, 80 that no flesh shall glory save in the| gives us of his power for us to use in crucify-|to three wishes; what would they be? Bg § the city P 


ord. ing the old man with his deeds, and in work-|careful, Charley!” as manifest 








ing out our own salvation with fear and trem-| He made his choice thoughtfully, first of, J and strens 
For “The Friend.” |bling. For He works in us, both producing|good character; second, of good health; ang § in gather!" 
Religious Views and Tenets the will and enabling us to do it. And if we|third of a good education. nerosity 


receive salvation through Him, the only Sa-| His father suggested to him that fame @ cbiely int 
“If ye be reproached for the name of Christ, |viour, we must, by his assisting grace, carry |power, riches and various other things, arg quested t 



























happy are ye: The Spirit of glory and of God|out his will instead of our own, and thus go|held in general esteem among mankind. |  colamns, V 
resteth upon you.” He was holy ; but did not|on to perfection; not laying again the foun-} “I have thought of all that,” said he; “bug every thing 
cease, on that account, to be a sufferer. It/dation of repentance from dead works. But|if I have a good conscience, and good health @ thing that 
was by suffering that his grace was tried.|as He gives us the power, we must use it until|and a good education, I shall be able to eary stimulate 
And it is through much tribulation that we|we witness regeneration. Being born again ;|all the money that will be of any use to me, eommissio 
enter the kingdom of heaven. It is those who|not of corruptible seed, but of incorruptible ;|and everything else will come along in it, 
come out of great tribulation, having washed|by the overshadowing power of God. And|right place.”—WSelected. N 
their robes and made them white in the blood |thus we become new creatures—created anew i f ‘ 
of the Lamb: not such as sunk under them,|in Christ Jesus unto good works. First being te For © The aan Americe 
or fainted by the way. Christ was made per-|buried with Him in baptism and death, that Religious Items, &e. nal of Se 
fect through suffering ; and the disciple is not|like as He was raised from the dead by the! Presbyterian General Assembly.—At a meet. ttqual 
above his master, nor the servant above his|glory of the Father, so we also might be raised |ing of the delegates to this body, at Sara 1862—nu 
Lord. He bore the cross for us, and we must|into newness of life. Putting on life and im-|5th mo. 17th, in a sermon delivered by the eonsidere 
bear the cross for Him. He wore a crown|mortality while here below; that we might|retiring Moderator, it was stated that their earth wer 
of thorns, and why not we? He died for us,)/be made partakers of the inheritance of the|}church was threatened “ with a famine of the din New 
that,we might live to Him, He overcame the|saints in light. But these deep things of God |ministry.” In proof, the speaker referred to |!" the 
world. And let his humble, dependent fol-|are placed far beyond the reach of the wisdom ‘the Church Summary for 1882, which shows Coast, li 
lowers be of good cheer, for as they look to|of unregenerate man. They are hid from the |that there are 5,744 churches, which is seve and 7 in 
Him, and place their dependance there, in-| wise and prudent of this world, and revealed !ral hundred more than the whole number of Album 
stead of on man, He will give them strength|only to the new-born babes in Christ. For |“ pastors,” even including in the list, profes- United | 
to overcome also. And as we witness an over-|the things of God knoweth no man but by|sors, teachers and foreign missionaries. From 2,000,00¢ 
coming over all the sinful fallen nature, we|the Spirit of God. It is beyond the power of 1872 to 1882 there was an average increase r fo 
shail have the glorious privilege of eating|unregenerate man to stoop so low as to drink ‘in each year of 101 churches; but the average Food 
again of the Tree of Life which is as in the|of the water of life; or to witness it to rise|increase of ministers was only 70, leaving 31 Nature § 
midst of the Paradise of God. And also of|and flow over the hardness of his obdurate|unsupplied. the part 
drinking of the pure river of the water of life| heart, so as to soften it and make it as pliable| Legal Dispute over Masses.—A widow named with th 
proceeding from the heavenly Fountain. But) clay in the hands of the potter. We must have|O’Hara, of Brooklyn, gave to a Catholic priest into the 
unless we ourselves are fed with this heavenly |the old birth—the sinful nature slain, and|named Maguire, $16,000 for 160 masses to be other d 
food, which makes us strong in the Lord, how|taken out of the way, so that the second birth ‘said for the soul of her deceased husband influenc 
can we be availingly instrumental in feeding/—the immortal seed—may have a growth.|Maguire has since died and his estate is in pletely. 
the hungry multitude? And unless we have|/The jarring elements of this tempestuous the hands of the Public Administrator. Am 7 * 
received and drunk from the pure and living} world, comparable to the whirlwind, the earth-! other priest named Kenny claims that at all minute 
Fountain, how can we be instrumental in|quake and the fire, must be witnessed to pass these masses he was the celebrant, and claims of the | 
pouring it out to the refreshment of those|by, before we can hear the still small voice, that he was entitled to $90 for each mass, $5 to whic 
who are thirsting for the waters of salvation ?|speaking in the secret of the soul, saying, |going to each of the deacons, and he brings food-su 
But we may, under the cloak of religion, hand|“ this is the way, walk ye in it, when ye turn suit to recover the amount. pellets. 
forth that which we receive merely from an|to the right hand, and when ye turn to the| Independent Catholics—The Episcopal Re Ano! 
earthly fountain; which will have no ten-|left.” lcorder mentions that O'Connor of the Inde that at 
dency to raise the hearers higher than earth} It was while men slept that the enemy | pendent Catholic Chureh in New York City were f 
and earthly things. We must ourselves be|sowed tares. We have great need to be recently spoke toa large audience at Ger wed te 
brought under the standard of that gospel|aroused and wakeful. To be watchful, care-|mantown. He mentioned, that after he had basket 
which brings life and immortality to light in|ful and prayerful, lest the cares of this world,|been a priest in the Roman Catholic Churel basket 
us, before we can bring others under it—even|the deceitfulness of riches, or the lust for'for many years, one of the first things that — 
that gospel which is the power of God unto| worldly things, should so choke the good seed set him to thinking, and opened his ‘eyes t0 quite | 
the salvation of all who receive it. For it is|of the kingdom as to make it unfruitful. ithe errors he then believed, was a story he a A 
that alone which reveals the way, the truth,| We may, like Caleb’s daughter, bave asouth ‘read, of how on one occasion, at the celebra a littl 
and the life in us. And whatsoever doth|land, where the Sun of righteousness often|tion of a mass, after the wafer had been com Asi 
make manifest is light. shines upon it; but unless it should also have |secrated, and thus according to their ideas were | 
Earthly pleasures or carnal gratifications,|springs of water, how can it. become fruitful? changed into the body of Christ, a mouse acolo 
can never satisfy the cravings of an immortal |She petitioned to her earthly father, saying, |darted out of a crack in the altar and carried down 
soul. Nothing but heavenly food can satisfy|‘thou hast given me a south land, give me|it off. He said he could well remember how the 1 
the heavenly man. Nothing short of that can|also springs of water. So he gave her the|the blood rushed to his face, when the book job t 
make bim grow in grace and become strong|upper springs and the nether springs.” (Jos. inquired, “ What had that mouse eaten ?” misfo 
in the Lor ; and enable him to withstand!xy. 19.) We have need, that as we have re-| Another thing that startled him was the pack 
the various wiles of the enemy. And this|ceived “asouth land,” it should be made more jfact, that the persons who came to confess, of 'm 
heavenly manna—this bread of life, has to be|fruitful. So let us raise our petitions to our|after being absolved, would come back agait Aten 
daily gathered. We have to receive day by|Father in heaven, that He may give us not|at the end of the week, and confess the same long 
day our daily bread. So let us labor daily,)only the nether springs—the blessings of|sins over again, with new ones added. a8 
not for the meat that perisheth, but spiritually |earth, but the upper springs—the blessings of| He besought his hearers to come direct to: oo 
for that meat which endureth unto everlast-|heaven also. That we may be more fruitful|that great High Priest who laid down his life the | 
ing life, which the Son of man alone can give.|in the field of offering, and more joyful in the|for them, and ever liveth to make intercession and 
It need not hinder our daily labor outwardly, | house of prayer. - D. H. |for those who trust in Him. and 
for the outward needs of life. But we shall] philadelphia, 5th mo. 12th 1883. Wasteful Extravagance.—It is said that a) 








THE FRIEND. 


the bottle all night. Next morning the crea-|Head of the Church, and who went to their 
ture was all there, but he had cleared out the|homes refreshed in spirit, and animated with 
whole of his inside; his intestinal canal and/a renewed zeal to labor in the cause of re- 
the beautiful -tree-like organ were perfect./ligion. To some who were thus brought into 
The latter was still alive and waving about/|fecling, it may seem strange that any who 
in the water in the prettiest-way. Altogether|were present, and who might reasonably be 
it was a most interesting sight ; but my poor|supposed to have had some true religious ex- 
Holothurian was only atube. I did not know |perience, should be insensible of that feeling 
at the time that he could grow a completejand influence which were so strikingly ap- 


351 














* Bocrtain New York congregations expended 
# ,000 last Easter for flowers. Certainly 
Bithe same amount of money might have been 
used in ways that would more largely have 
gontributed to the welfare of mankind. 
Immoral Influence of the Press.—At a “ minis- 
ters’ meeting” in Chicago, held 4th mo. 30th, 
a resolution was considered with reference to 
the city Press. While appreciating ability, 
as manifested in the boldness, independence 
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and strength of editorials, and its enterprise 
in gathering of news, and not unmindful of 
nerosity in giving currency to matters which 
chiefly interested Christian people, they re- 
uested the Press to exclude from their 
columns, whether as advertisements or news, 
everything of an immoral tendency, every- 
thing that can corrupt the minds of youth or 
stimulate the already fallen to the further 
eommission of evil deeds. 


Curious Case of Ignition —One fine morn- 


ignition by the solar rays focused on her dress 
by the lens of a graphoscope which stood on 
the table— Nature. 





THE FRIEND. 





For ‘‘ The Friend.” 


Natural History, Science, &. 


American Earthquakes.—The American Jour- 
nal of Science gives an enumeration of the 
earthquakes felt in America during the year 
1882—numbering 72 in all; of which 13 are 
considered doubtful. These tremors of the 
earth were distributed as follows: 6 in Canada, 
bin New England, 6 in the Atlantic States, 
llin the Mississippi Valley, 19 on the Pacific 
Coast, 18 in Mexico and Central America, 
and 7 in the West Indies and South America. 

Albumen Paper.—Three factories in the 
United States are said to consume nearly 
2,000,000 eggs annually in making albumen 

r for the use of photographers. 

Food of the Holothurians.—A writer in 
Nature says: These sea-slugs feed by seizing 
the particles of sand, or broken coral or shells, 
with their tentacles and introducing them 
into the mouth. The shell-sand, gravel and 
other debris lying under water within the 
influence of the light, are more or less com- 
pletely covered with a thin pellicle of micros- 
copic animal and vegetable growths. These 
minute organisms are digested by the stomach 
of the Holotburians from off the sand or shell 
towhich they adhere, and form a part of their 
food-supply—the sand itself being voided in 
pellets. 

Another writer in the same Journal, says 
that at Bermuda two kinds of these animals 
were found exposed in shallow water. “I 
used to wade along shore carrying a fishing- 
basket and a landing-net, and one day as my 
basket was full, 1 put a couple into the land- 
ing-net to carry home. As their skins were 
quite hard I thought they would travel well 
so. After handling, I found my hands smarted 
a little, and the irritation lasted till bed-time. 
AsI was going home, I found my holothurians 
were literally melting away ; long streams of 
acolorless gelatinous substance were hanging 
down between the meshes. Ofcourse I threw 
the nasty things away, and had a dreadful 
job to get the net clean. I attributed my 
misfortune to the sun, and another day I 
packed a couple comfortably at the bottom 
of my basket, which is very closcly made. 
After an hour or two I-was horrified to find 
long streamers hanging down from the basket 
of the same substance. They had literally 
gohe to pieces again, and spoilt everything in 
the basket. Shortly after, I left for Jamaica, 
and there I took out a wide-mouthed bottle, 
and brought one home intriumph. Being en- 
gaged that evening [ left the Holothurian in 
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In The Gospel Expositor for “May 4th,” 
there is a notice of the late Yearly Meeting 
of Friends held in Philadelphia, in which the 
editor says: “ There can be no unity between 
Philadelphia Yearly Meeting and those indi- 
vidual Friends, either inside of its own borders 
or outside of them, who are earnestly labor- 
ing for the conversion of sinners, the sanctifi- 
cation of believers, and the spread of the Re- 
deemer’s kingdom.” 

Some light is thrown on this extraordinary 
statement, by the succeeding editorial of the 
same issue, which speaks of the impression 
made on the editor's mind, while sitting in 
that assembly—“ It appeared as if the general 
sentiment now is,—that it was well, when 
things were as of old—when there was no 
‘silver speech’ to break the ‘golden silence’ 
of Friends’ meetings—no singing, no Bible- 
reading, no testifying, no Scripture schools, 
no revivals, and very little praying or preach- 


ing.” 

The issuing by the Yearly Meeting of the 
“ Address” in which it so clearly and strongly 
reaffirmed its adherence to the original prin- 
ciples of Friends, and bore testimony against 
some modern departures in doctrine and prac- 
tice ; as well as the general tone of its pro- 
ceedings, probably satisfied the mind of the 
editor of the Expositor, that it had not unity 
with that system of measures with which he 
is identified, and by which, we charitably 
hope, he expects to promote the spread of the 
Redeemer’s kingdom. 


not that they still claim the name of “ Friends,” 
and thus render the Society responsible in the 
eyes of others for proceedings at variance 
with its principles. 


the revival methods which are now favored 


rect. 


the editor of the Expositor has adopted. 





The assumption contained in the sentences 
above quoted,—that those who disapprove of 


by many, have no unity with earnest labor 
“for the conversion of sinners, the sanctifica- 
tion of believers, and the spread of the Re- 
deemer’s kingdom,”—is fallacious and incor- 
Its truth depends on the false position 
that there is no other way of laboring effec- 
tively in the cause of religion than that which 


We believe there were many who attended 
our late Yearly Meeting, who were very con- 
scious of the overshadowing presence of the 


parent to them. 
The absence of Bible-reading, and singing, 


ing recently, as two ladies were standing|and the disuse of sensational methods in our 
together in the drawing-room of a house,|/meetings would not cause these to make the 
smoke was observed to rise from the dress of|great mistake of supposing there was no re- 
one of them. This was found to be due to/|ligious activity in our midst. 


Many of these 
would recall to mind the abundant labors in 
our meetings and families, during the past 
year, of the committee appvinted by the pre- 
vious Yearly Meeting ; and the evidences that 
attended of the Lord’s power accompanying 
them—they would remember the labors of 
our ministers in other quarters; the schools 
which are conducted, not only for the benefit 
of our own children, but for the poor of others, 
both white and colored ; the Shelter for Col- 
ored Orphans; the Houses of Industry for 
the employment of the industrious poor; the 
sewing societies for the clothing of the needy 
whether in our midst or in various parts of 
the South and West; the labors of the Bible 
Society, of the Tract Association, of the Book 
Committee of the Meeting for Sufferings, and 
of individual members, in publishing and dis- 
tributing annually many thousands of tracts 
and books designed to show the doctrines of 
the Christian religion, and to lead the readers 
to submit their hearts to the operations of the 
Spirit of Christ; and other benevolent or re- 
ligious movements in which our members are 
employed. 

It is with some hesitation we refer to these 
things—we trust in no spirit of self-congratu- 
lation ; for the servant of the Lord must ever 
feel that his time, his talents and his earthly 
possessions belong to his Master, and are to 
be used as He commands and wills,—that it 
is a mercy and favor to be employed in the 
service of the King immortal, and that the 
praise does not belong to man. But the 
charges made against Philadelphia Yearly 
Meeting, seemed to call for some such state- 
ment, lest Friends at a distance might form a 
mistaken conception of the real condition of 
things in its midst. It is sadly true that there 
are some of its members who are living too 
much at ease as respects true religious exer- 
cise and labor—but there are others who are 


We have no personal jlaboring for the welfare of Zion, nearly up to 
controversy with him or others, and could let|the limit of their strength, and to whom noth- 
them work in their own line of labor, were it|ing is more dear than the experience of the 


Lord’s power in their own hearts, and the 
evidence that the Redeemer’s kingdom is 
spreading among others. 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep States.—The national debt, less cash in 
the Treasury, on 6th mo. Ist was $1,569,189,408, and 
the decrease during 5th month $4,890,476. 

The State Department has been informed by tele- 

raph that the ratification of the treaty between the 
United States and Corea have been exchanged at the 
Corean capital. 

White Wolf, Big Bow and Sun Boy, of the Comanche 
and Kiowa Indians, have arrived in Washington to 
confer with the Secretary of the Interior in regard to 
the boundaries of their reservation. Chief Bushyhead, 
of the een is in ae to confer with Sec- 
retary Teller in regard to the $300,000 appropriated by 
Congress to pay for lands ceded to the Goverubtent in 
the Indian Territory. The Department holds that, 
under the treaty of 1866, a portion of the money appro- 





